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RQNNY: I'm glad to know,

VIOLET: You're not angry with me?

RONNY: Oh, no, my dear, how can you help it? We're made

as we're made. . . . D'you mind If I go now?
VIOLET: Won't you stop and say good night to Anne?
RONNY: No, if you don't mind, I'd like to go quickly.
VIOLET: Very well. And try to forgive me, Ronny,
RONNY: Good night.

[He takes her hand and they look into one another's eyes*
VIOLET: Good night.

[He goes out.  VIOLET clasps her hands to her heart as
though to ease its aching. ANNE and ARTHUR return,

ANNE: Where Is Ronny?

VIOLET: He's gone. It was so late. He asked me to say
good night to you.

ANNE: Thank you. It must be very late. I'll say good
night too, [She bends down and kisses VIOLET.] Good
night, Arthur,

ARTHUR: Good night. [She goes out. ARTHUR sits down. A
SAIS comes in and turns out some of the lights. In the distance is
heard the wailing of an Arab song. ARTHUR motions to the
SAIS.] Leave these. I'll turn them out myself, [The SAIS
goes in and turns out alt the lights in the lower rooms but one.
The light remains now only just round ARTHUR and VIOLET.
The Arab song is like a wail of pain.] That sounds strangely
after the waltzes and one-steps that we've heard this
evening.

VIOLET: It seems to come from very far away.
ARTHUR: It seems to wail down the ages from act im-
measurable past.
VIOLET: What does it say?

ARTHUR: I don't know. It must be some old lameat*
VIOLET: It's heartrending.